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The Human. desire to own the best suggests 


- Lhe Satisfaction «++ + 
++ + of Owning The Best 


What deep and lasting satisfaction owner- 
ship of a Cadillac imparts . . . To know 
that you possess the motor car which is 
Standard of the World —that you can 
travel where you will and at whatever 
pace you desire with absolute confidence 
in its dependability — that you are safe- 
guarded at all times by its sound 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 





Mine CADILLAC 








construction and built-in Four-Wheel 


Brakes —that you can continue to drive 
it year after year and enjoy the same 
luxurious comfort and the same flawless 
service . . . Isn’t this the sum of all that 
men and women seek in a motor car? 
... Doesn’t it warrant Cadillac owners 
in saying, as they do, that once you have 
experienced such satisfaction you will 
never again be content with anything 
less than a Cadillac? 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Division of General Motors Corporation 
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What Is Literary Language? 

Ir we do not think of Americans 
as one race, we generally think of them 
as having one language. And yet in 
actual fact this 1s so far from true as 
to be astonishing. 

Every individual carries about with 
him a vocabulary peculiar to himself. 
The words of this vocabulary become 
invested with a kind of nimbus or 
atmosphere of his own. He shades 
the meanings of his words into the 
colors of the group of people with 
whom he associates. Thus America— 
perhaps more than any other suppos- 
edly homogeneous country—consists of 
groups of people, each group having 
its own peculiar language, which is al- 
most totally outside the limits of com- 
prehension of any other group. 

Anybody who wishes to test this has 
only to place himself in any group 
alien to his own. Let him, for example, 
attend either a meeting for the advance- 
ment of science or a meeting for the 
advancement of prizefighting. He will 
discover that he is in a totally different 
world. In the one case he will dis- 
course in terms of biology; in the 
other, in terms of the referee. 

But there are two groups much 
broader than the minor groups that in- 
habit particular regions either of land 
or of mind. These groups may be 
classified as those who write and those 
who read. 

Now, the people who write, by a 
perfectly unconscious process, gradually 


take on a vocabulary of their own; 
and because they associate altogether 
with other people who either write or 


think they can, these writers are utterly 
unable to perceive that what they write 
is Greek to the majority of those who 
don't write. 

That paragraph is a perfect example. 
It would be quite mis-understandable 
by any lightweight champion. 

What is needed, therefore, is some- 
body—a national interpreter—to trans- 
late the language of those who write 
into the language of those who read. 

T. L. M. 











| “MY ROY, THIS TIME I'M SURE 
THAT I HAVE A COROT.” 
“vou’RE SURE? WHAT MAKES YOU 
THINK so?” 
“WHY—THE SIGNATURE.” 
—Sans-Géne (Paris). 
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Their First Investment— 
15 Minutes a Day 


Waar SHOULD a family’s 
very first investment be? 

Bonds? A home? Insurance? 
There is one thing even more 
vital than these. Their future 
success is going to depend prin- 
cipally upon fis and her mental 
growth. 

Will their social acquaintances 
find her interesting, or mentally 
commonplace? Will men in busi- 
ness be impressed with his range 
of information, his capacity to 
think straight and talk well? 

More than 250,000 families have 
found the answer to these ques- 
tions with the help of Dr. Charles 
W. Eliot, for forty years President 
of Harvard. 

These families are spending 15 min- 
utes a day with the most famous library 
in the world— 


Dr. Eliot’s Five-Foot 
Shelf of Books 


You know something about this great 
library, but every American household 
should have a copy of the little 
book which tells the whole story. 
The book is free and will be sent 
by mail; the coupon below will 
bring it. 

Out of all the great mass of 
books (more than four million 
volumes) Dr. Eliot and his asso- 
ciates undertook to select the 





The Six Essentials for a Home Library 


Liberal Education . The Five-Foot Shelf of Books 
American Literature . The Works of Mark Twain 
Pe slalG «2 « The Popular Science Library 
+ etl mim ote Luther Burbank’s Works 

in ee owe Wells’ Outhne of History 
For children . The Young Folk’s Shelf of Books 


All are published by P. F. Collier & Son Company 























418 great masterpieces that contain 
what he termed “the essentials of a 
liberal education.” 

These he combined in fifty volumes 
and arranged with notes and reading 
courses so that they can be thoroughly 
mastered, even though you read them 
only fifteen minutes a day. 

Fifteen minutes a day with the 
world’s greatest travelers, scientists, 
poets, essayists, biographers and _his- 
torians. Fifteen minutes of the sort of 
reading that made Lincoln a well-read 
man, though his formal education never 
went beyond the common schools— 
surely this is the most valuable invest- 
ment that any household can make. 

Especially when the money cost is 
only a few cents a week. 

Decide today that no matter how 
little time you have for reading you are 
going to make every minute count. Let 
Dr. Eliot guide you in this important 
department of your life as you would 
let a physician guide you in matters of 
health, or a banker in the care of your 
savings. His guidance is free; it is con- 
tained in the little book “Fifteen Min- 
utes a Day.” Send for your copy now. 


Send for this free book 
that gives Dr. Eliot’s 
plan of reading 


P. F. Collier & Son Co. "_ 
250 Park Avenue, New York City | 


By mail, free, send me the little guidebook 
to the most famous books in the world, de- | 
scribing Dr. Eliot's Five-Foot Shelf of Books, 
and containing the plan of reading recommended by | 
Dr. Eliot of Harvard. Also please advise how I may 
secure the books by smal! monthly payments. | 


an pated nbd ceeds cntbeesdeersoeesensscsun 


i The publishers cannot undertake to send the book- 
let free to children. 3342-HCE-L 
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To discerning motorists, all that need be said 
of the luxurious new Willys-Knight Six is the 
fact that zt has the only type of stx-cylinder 
automobile engine ever invented that actually 
and literally grows guieter, smoother and 


more powerful with use... That said, nothing 
Ne eg wan ee ee ee 8 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, Inc., Toledo, Ohio - - - WILLYS-OVERLAND Sales Co. Ltd., Toronto, Canada 


The‘New 


WILLYS - OVERLAND -~- FINE - MOTOR -~- CARS 


















Guinea Pigs 


N the lee of the laboratory wall 
| Where they get their daily rations, 
I heard the Guinea Pigs, great and 
small, 
Comparing inoculations. 


Said Guinea Pig One, as pert and vain 
As a girl in a hat from Paris, 

“Your pardon, friends, if I seem insane, 
But I'm full of B. Vulgaris!” 

Said Guinea Pig Two, “You may 

shortly see 

A paper with me for a basis, 

As the living and breathing epitome 
Of virulent B. Anthracis!” 


Said Guinea Pig Three, “A mammoth 
debt 
The Science of Medicine owes us! 
Why, look at me and the way I get 
With doses of B. Typhosus!” 


Then Guinea Pigs both of a lean effect 
And Guinea Pigs short and stocky 
Agreed, “We are all of the High Elect, 

For we’re primed with Streptococci!” 
And I thought, “These Guinea Pigs 
surely love 
Their symptoms and sensations 
Like the hospital patients up above 
Comparing operations !” 


Arthur Guiterman. 


“You Can’t Fool All of the 
People—” 

“QTEP right up, ladies and gentle- 

men,” bawled the barker through 
a huge megaphone, “and see the woman 
gct sawed in two before your very 
eyes. All for the price of one dime, 
the tenth part of a dollar!” 

“Oh, well, I'll take a chance,” laughed 
the Crafty One to himself, “though, of 
course, it must be all a trick. Other- 
Wise, they’d charge more.” 


Variant 
ED: How’s your game? 
Ted: Just right. If it were any 
better, I'd give up business; and if it 
were any worse, I'd give up golf! 
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The Party Line 


“[ ITTLE Cal Wayoff's mom left him 
to th’ barber shop while she went 
marketin’ an’ when his pop come in he 
chased th’ boy out. May Wayoff says 
she allus thought her man read th’ 
Police Gazette an’ now she’s sure. 
“Pete Boyer’s not goin’ to put up a 
scarecrow this year. He says thet city 
gal that’s boardin’ with them 
Greek dances in th’ fields. 
“Lizzie Ann Morse must expect her 


does 
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JANE = WONTmOMERY faze 


boy'll be president some day, th’ way 
she makes him shake hands with every- 
body. 

“Tom Stuke’s half-wit 
tryin’ to learn his pop’s flivver to stand 


son's been 
on its hind wheels an’ beg fer a quart 
of oil. 

“*Well,’ I says to Banker Ellis, ‘I’ve 
heerd tell of banks goin’ broke, like you 
say, but I never yet seed a banker 
goin’ to th’ county almshouse.’” 

James Kevin McGuinness. 
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“WHAT ARE YOU READING, PAUL?” 
“TRASH, OLD DEAR, NOTHING BUT TRASH!” 








“WHY DID MARY JANE HAVE 
“THEY 


LIFE’S Encyclopedia 


CONOMY (Lat., wconomia)—A frugal and judicious 

expenditure of money. Not to be confused with 
economics, which works the other way. During the dear, 
dead, extravagant pre-Cal days, economy was often 
threatened by politicians but was never practiced. In the 
individual it was looked upon as miserly and in households 
was the subject of endless dispute. Since 1922, however, a 
wave of thriftiness has swept the country and even the 
parents of child movie actors are trying to put aside a little 
something from their offsprings’ salaries. It is said that the 
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TO DISPOSE OF HER LOVE BIRDS*” 
BIT HER.” 





straw hat industry has been hard-hit by this frugality 
epidemic, more than 84 per cent. of the hidebound party Re- 
publicans having had their old straws revarnished. 


“A Man’s a Man—” 


IRST MOUNTAIN WOMAN: Yer husband's comin’ 

home fightin’ drunk an’ swears he’s goin’ to kill ye! 

Seconp Mountain Woman: Wal, thank heaven! I tell 
ye, Kate, I don’t feel safe out here alone after dark. 
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THE PILLARS OF SOCIETY 
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The Hundred Per Center 
Abroad 


EAR Jerr: 

Well, Jeff, this is the first time I've 
had a chance to write to you since we 
come over to all these trick countries, 


Rome, It. 


I been so busy running around and try- 
ing to find something that comes up to 
the lil ole U. S. A. and, as you prob- 
bly guess, “it can’t be did.” The only 

1 [ have is writing “U. S. A.” on the 
hotel registers after my name and then 
watching the clerks turn green with 
envy. I got an American flag in my 
coat lapel, and all these foreigners are 

jealous of me they steer clear of me 
as much as possible. 

The “little woman” has been lugging 
me around to a lot of picture galleries, 
hut they can’t touch the Art Museum at 
Centreville. They got more paintings, 
of course, but most of them ain’t near 
so big as the one Louella Blake done 
of the Fair Grounds in Winter, and 


they ain't any of them so bright. I keep 
“selling Centreville” all the time, like 
the Board of Trade told us all to do, 

dif % the people I been boosting it 
to come out there to live, I guess you and 
me won't have any trouble getting rid 
of those lots of ours on the Meadow- 

ok Extension. Ha, ha! 

They call Paris the “la belle gay 
city,” but I ask you, Jeff, how can a 


fellow be gay when they is nothing but 


—~ LLP => 





“BOY, GO ON IN AN’ TELL DE DENTIS’ MISTAH RANDOLF’S PUTTIN’ HIS CASE IN DE 


HAN’S OF PROVIDENCE. HE’'l L BE 


a lot of crazy frogs around who can't 
talk English? A lot of us got intro- 
duced to the Prime Minister, only they 
call him the Premium, and I started to 
“sell Centreville” to him, but some fel- 
lows back in the line shoved me out 
of the way. I'll bet if I could have 
got through my “spiel” he'd of fallen 
for it and come out there to live. 

And this place I am at now, Jeff, 
is worst than any of them. This is the 
“eternal city” because it eternally stands 
still, When I told them the popula- 
tion of Centreville had nearly doubled 


le 
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Agent: AND THIS IS A MASTER’S BEDROOM, 
Mrs. H. Peck: YouNG MAN, THAT ALL DEPENDS ON WHICH OF US SLEEPS IN IT. 


IN SOON AS FLY SEASON STAHTS.” 


in the last twenty years, their eyes just 
bugged open. The population of Rome 
ain't doubled since B. C., I bet. 

They got a Premium here, too, named 
Mausoleum, but the soldiers won't let 
you get nowhere near him, because | 
guess they are scared if they let him 
loose he would come over to the li'l ole 
U. S. A. and make more money running 
a hand organ than he can here running 
the whole govt. They say he’s a pretty 
good fellow, though, so I guess I could 
make a good Centrevillian out of him 
if I could only get at him. 

Well, I've got to stop now, Jeff, and 
the “Mrs.” is taking me to the Tower 
of Pisa. 
it and it’s just like everything else here, 
all cockeyed. I got a picture of our 
G. A. R. monument in my trunk and 


I seen a picture-postcard of 


I'm going to nail it on the tower to 
show them how Centreville does things. 
“Don’t do anything I wouldn't do.” 

SAM. 
Per Tip Bliss.) 


Economical Short Story 
ICH girl. Motor car. Lonely road. 
Breakdown. Ruffian. Scream. Poor 
boy. Rescue. Swoon. Love. Elope- 
ment. End. 
Net saving—6,894 words. 


OPHOMORE: |! 


weren't coming back to college next 


thought you 


term. 

Junior: I know, but a few weeks 
ago I heard Father say there was a fine 
opening in the business. 


Lefe.- 


UST when it seemed as if the news 
of the day were utterly devoid of 

good jokes, word came from Washing- 
ton that WiLL1Am Gispps McApoo was 
organizing his supporters for the next 
presidential campaign. 

JL 
The song-writers are now busy trying 
to think up something more effective 
than “California, Here I Come” for the 
1928 Democratic Convention. 

JL 
Seventy-one billion cigarettes were pro- 
duced in the United States last year. 
Even without laying them end to end, 
we understand, they reached a lot of 
people in Kansas. 

de 
“It is possible that our country suffers 
from too much legislation, rather than 
too little,” declares Senator PitrTMan 
of Nevada. Can nothing be done to 
check the spread of these radical ideas 
among our legislators? 

a. 
Having settled the commercial future 
of the aeroplane one way or another, 
Henry Forp is now going into the 
banking business. He hopes to get the 








cost of the dollar down to seventy- 
eight cents. 

A. 
Next time he has a few minutes to 


spare, we suggest that Mr. Forp buy the 
Republic of France and put it on a 
paying basis. 
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The Paris newspapers at least are not 
afraid to call a spade a spade. Le 
Matin refers to our heavyweight cham- 
pion as “Jack Dempsey, the former 
American boxer.” 
JL 

We do not know what economies will 
be practiced by Mr. Coo.ince on his 
from the White House, but 
stable boy should be 
leave behind to care for 


vacation 
we think 
enough to 


one 


that horse. 

JIL 
It seems that GeorcGe BERNARD SHAW 
has collected approximately $75,000 in 
from the American theatre 
Our own ANNE NICHOLS 
did pretty well, too. 

mS 
If New York detectives are as good as 
Commissioner ENRIGHT says they are, a 


royalties 
this season. 


couple of them should be sent overseas 
to find out what ever happened to that 
promising young war that started in 
Bulgaria. 

JL 
Incidentally, Lire is thinking of  in- 
augurating a Bureau of Missing Wars. 
Some sort of track should be kept of 
these things before they turn up to be- 
come Public Charges. 

a. 
Tuomas A. Eptson claims that “radio 
fans can never hope for the total elimi- 
nation of static.” Several one-tubers of 
our acquaintance are still tuning in, 
however, on the chance that some plague 





Lines 





has suddenly obliterated the bedtime 
story tellers and amateur sopranos 

JL 
The dry navy announces that the Rum 
Fleet has been wiped out, but we ob- 
serve that the ferryboats from Detroit 
to Windsor, Ont., are still running on 
schedule time. 

lie 
If those beer-stocked hotels of Ontario 
ever need a slogan to attract trade, we 
suggest: Just a real good bar. 


Members of the CouzENs committee in 
the Senate are beginning to wonder 
whether the Volstead law ought to be 
modified. It seems that enforcement 
has not been a complete success. 
You just can't keep anything from 
those boys in Washington. 

JL 
Prohibition—the Blight That Failed. 








“IT’S GREAT TO HAVE A RICH UNCLE” 
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The Rover and Over Boys 


By Corey Ford 





Volume V: The Search for Diamond Gulch Mine 


WASTELAND of sand and alkali. 

Slowly the weary horses picked 
their way up the steep slope of the 
Rocky Mountains to the topmost peak. 
There the three Rover Boys halted their 
steeds and gazed back dizzily down the 
interminable way they had climbed. 
Behind them stretched only the present 
introductory paragraph, extending back- 
wards for miles to a wasteland of sand 
and alkali at the beginning of the chap- 
ter. In 
prospect, 


front of them was a similar 
stretching for miles in the 
opposite direction. 

alkali and sand of wasteland A 

“We are lost,” sobbed Sam, who was 
the youngest Rover Boy and sometimes 
lacked control of himself. 
Tom 
lost, 


cheered merrily. 


possibly be 


“Nonsense,” 
“We can't 
there isn’t any place we could have got- 
ten lost from.” 

“That's true,” brightened Sam. 
didn’t know where we 


because 


“We 
were when we 
started.” 

Meanwhile Dick had been consulting 
his map closely. “The Diamond Gulch 
Mine is located next to a large volcano,” 
he said. “That ought to be easy to find.’ 

At this moment there came a dull, 
rumbling then the 
mountain trembled under their very feet 
with a 


sound, and entire 


and exploded mighty roar 


“Hurray, we have found the volcano!” 


Tom 


confusion. 


above the 


screamed 
“Shake !” 









“Look out for the lava—” began Dick 
breathlessly. 

“For the 
Sam. 

“For the lava Pete!” 
like a steel trap; and 
then while the Rover 
Boys were convulsed 
with laughter, the 
erupting volcano car- 
ried them rapidly 
several di- 


lava what?” interrupted 


returned Tom 


away, in 
rections. 


CHAPTER THIRTY- 
Two 

ws OM! Sam! 

Where am 1?” 
Slowly poor Dick 
opened his eyes and 
gazed about him. Be- 
neath him was a giant 
gorge, the bottom of 
which was filled with 
old razor blades, last 
year’s calendars, and 
Crossword 
books. “The 


Canyon!” 


used-up 
Puzzle 
Grand 
gasped Dick, who followed the comic 
magazines closely. “I must get across.” 

Without a moment's hesitation Dick 
walked his horse back from the edge 
for a running. start, spurred 
it forward and sprang off the bank 
into space. Immediately he felt 
himself sinking. 

“Help!” cried poor Dick, “or I 


then 


Two Parts.’” 


GLOYAD 
WILLIAMS 


“YOU ARE MY PRISONER,’ SNEERED A VOICE 





shall be dashed in half, as will be 
related in ‘The Rover Boys in 


“Hold it, pard,” cried a voice from 
the bank behind him; and the next 
moment a stranger had 
horse forward into space, grabbed 


Dick's bridle, and led the eldest Rover 


spurred his 





“tf CALKERLATE I'M PLAIN SLIM JIM...HIM WITH A READY 
TRIGGER AN’ A HEART 0’ GOLD.” 


back to the edge of the Canyon in the 
very nick of time, just as Dick might 
have fallen on the rocks below and 
perhaps have been hurt. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-THREE 
“GAM! Dick! Where am I[?” 
Slowly poor Tom opened his eyes 
him. On all 
wasteland of 


and gazed about sides 
stretched a 
alkali. “Oh, 


disgust, and closed his eyes again. 


sand and 


shoot !” yawned Tom in 


CHAPTER THIRTY-FouR 

6 ICK! Tom! 
for that 
Sam, as he opened his eyes. 


Where am I either, 
matter?” moaned poor 
“You are my prisoner,” sneered a 
voice. 
“Dan Baxter!” gasped Sam, “or I'll 
be bound. In fact, I am hound!” he 














added, as he struggled to free himself. 
“Why have you made me a prisoner?” 


“Frankly, I'm not quite sure,” con- 
“But it really seemed 


fessed the bully. 


the thing 


“Perl aps 


to do.” 


you want the secret of 


Diamond Gulch Mine?” suggested Sam. 

“Where is the secret?” roared the 
bully 

“In the pig’s eye!” retorted Sam 
coolly, throwing Dan Baxter into a 
quandat . 

“I'll get even with you!” spluttered 
the bully, as his helpers lifted him 
drip out of the old, abandoned 
quandary where Sam had thrown him, 


and dried him off as best they could. 
Then the party set off in search of the 


CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE 
‘V AY I inquire to whom I am in- 
debted for my life?” asked Dick 
Rover politely, as he turned to his 
rescucr. 

“Well, lad, my right handle air James 
Carson,” was the hearty rejoinder, “but 
them as knows me allers calls me Slim 
Jim, I Put ‘er thar, stranger,” 
and he thrust forth a hand as hard as 
horn 


mys 


vum. 


name is Richard Rover, Mr. 
Carson,” said Dick. 

“\Whoopee, Rover, lay offen thet thar 
talk an’ don’t go fer to mister me, lad,” 
returned the old hunter. “I calkerlate 
I'm plain Slim Jim to all as knows me— 


“1: 
Si 


n Jim, him with a ready trigger an’ 
gold.” And _ Dick 
touched by this homely philosophy of 
the out-of-doors. 

“Can you get across the Canyon?” he 


a heart o’ was 


“Say, lad, they ain’t no Canyon wot 
S! Jim can’t cross,” boasted the cow- 
handing Dick a heavy line. By 
stretching this line across the Canyon, 
tl were soon on their way to Dia- 
Mine. 


mond Gulch 


CHAPTER THIRTY- Five 
/R a long time poor Tom gazed 
pelessly across the wasteland of 
sand and alkali, where the desert bones 
lay baking in the sun and the only 
sound for miles around was the occa- 
il clash of primitive hearts. “Old 
pard,” he said to his faithful horse, who 
was seated beside him, “I guess we're 
lost.” 
His trusty steed made no reply; but 
as Tom bowed his head and choked a 


(Continued on page 29) 
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Night—An Invocation 
(Written in a Guest-Room) 
ERCURIAL orb, mysteriously dim, 
I raise my empty hands to you in 
vain, 
And seek with all my soul to reach and 
grasp you; 
3ut still you swing your orbit, while 
in pain 
I make my invocation. Through what 
far 
Elusive aisles of dusky atmosphere 
Do you pursue your temperamental 
way? 
I grope not through the dark for some 
austere 
And frozen satellite, deserted, dead-—— 
Sut merely for the light-switch over- 
head. 


Sherman Ripley. 


Organization 
“WES, I’m leaving town,” said my 


good friend John, civic leader, de- 
vout exponent of co-operation and co- 
ordination of effort. 

“I've reached the end of my rope,” 
he continued plaintively. 

“As secretary of my Sunday School 
| became a member of the Secretaries’ 
Club and as president of the Secretaries’ 
Club, a member of the Presidents’ Club 
I have just finished a term as president 
of the Presidents’ Club. There's nothing 
left for me, so I'm moving on. 

“This 
enough to offer a man 
tunities.” 


town isn’t well organized 
proper oppor 
P. W. 
- Chatterton a good salesman?” 
“He’s a wizard. He’s just sold five 


gross of garters in a college town.” 

















“THE YOUNG HUssy!” 
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“DEAREST, I THINK WE SHALL HAVE TO 
LET THE NURSE GO.” 

“WHY? SHE SEEMS VERY EFFICIENT.” 

“YES, BUT I'M SO AFRAID THAT SOME DAY 

SHE'LL DROP BABY.” 


Lie ° 


Die-Hard—1972 Model 


AS he swung from Broadway into 
42d Street, the Saturday night 
crowds parted, fell back swiftly and 
silently. From the mob surging at his 
heels came a staccato fire of jeers and 
cat-calls, drowned at intervals in a 
threatening, sibilant “Sh-h!” <A small 
boy, perched on the iron railing of the 
subway entrance, knocked off his straw 
hat with a dextrous fillip; it fell to the 
ground and a writhing tangle of sou- 
venir hunters clawed it to shreds. But 
he, deaf alike to admiration and scorn, 
marched on in proud isolation, head 
high, shoulders squared, straight to the 
lobby of the theatre. 

As he neared it a sudden respecttul 
hush Eager 
necks craned—feet shuffled restlessly— 
when, after a moment's hesitation, he 
turned boldly into the lobby. There a 
large sign confronted him. 


settled over the curious. 


He gazed 
at the sign calmly, as if uncertain that 
he read aright. “Final Performance.” 
Leisurely he removed his eyeglass, 
wiped it with a pocket-kerchief, read 
again: “Final Performance.” A grim 
smile—a smile of satisfaction not un 
mixed with relief—testified that the 
was clear. With obvious 
pleasure he read it a third time: “Final 
Performance.” 


The silence grew strained. 


message 


Then, contemptuously, 
he spat upon it and turned away. 


A deep-throated howl of approval 
rocked the narrow street. Klaxons 
brayed; bells  clanged deliriously. 


Eager hands lifted him shoulder-high 
while the 
wrecked the lobby of the theatre. 

“Who is that man—the 
shouted the buyer from Milwaukee to 
his friend. 

“That,” exclaimed the garment sales- 
man solemnly, removing his hat, “that 


mob, in a frenzy of joy, 


Governor ?” 


is the man who has never seen ‘Abie’s 
Irish Rose.’ It closed to-night.” 
Z. ag Beutel. 


Boasting 
ADGE: Dolly claims to be won- 
derfully quick at figures. 
Marjorie: I should say she was! 
That girl can remember dates she never 
had. 


ROBABLY the complete garden, 


with all Burbank improvements, 
will be equipped with the turnless 
worm. 





Overdoing It 
OCTOR: 


need, my man; what do you work 


Exercise is what you 
at? 
PatieENT: J'm a bricklayer. 
Doctor: Lay an extra brick every 
day. 





RADIOPERA 
ONLY THE ACTION ON THE STAGE, BUT 
ALSO THE MUSIC AND DIALOGUI 


GLASSES, 


MAGNIFYING Ni 


The Heart Beneath the Ermine 


(In a newspaper article entitled 
“About Men,” Queen Marie of 
Roumania describes her ideal man 
as follows: “I want to ride through 
the great wastes with him. I want 
to share his tent, his fire, his food. 
I want to lean my head on his 
shoulder and hear his’ strong, 
faithful heart beat....But J have 
never met my man of great wastes 

my pioncer.’’) 

“TVE got those restless blues, 
I've got an awful yen 

For the great open spaces 
Where men are men. 

I've got those restless blues 
And I want to go 

To God's country 
Where the biceps grow. 


own 


I want to can my crown, 
I want to quit my throne— 
And join Tom Meighan in the Great 
Alone. 
I want to find a MAN who'll be good 
to me.” 
These were the words of Queen 
Marie. 
* * * 
Said the King (her husband) in ac- 
cents low: 
“I never should’ve 
picture show.” 


took her to that 


R. E. Sherwood. 











Must Be Played with Scenery 


NCE there was a young man who had fifty dollars and 

a depleted wardrobe. As he was going down to buy 
some new clothes, he saw an advertisement of books which 
would give a liberal education for fifty dollars. 

“This is providential,” said he. “I shall defer my pur- 
chases until I am liberally educated, and then the matter 
of fifty dollars will seem to me negligible.” 

So the young man procured the books, which he read, 
marked and inwardly digested. Then, at a fete in his native 
town, some one chanced to speak idly of vegetarianism 
among the inhabitants of Socotra. Here was his opportunity ! 
As he enlarged upon the early carnivorous habits of this 
people and their subsequent revulsion from cannibalism, 
the eyes of all were turned upon him. 

The women saw that his somewhat neglected clothes were 
decidedly démodé. The men saw that his collar-button 
showed above his tie and that he needed a haircut. 

The women said, “This is some schoolmaster, savant, or 
other insolvent. I must warn Julia-or-Inez-as-the-case- 
may-be against him.” The men said, “A fellow that knows 
a lot of useless stuff like that must waste a lot of time.” 

At the end of six months the young man sold his library, 
hought a new outfit for five dollars down, and went back 
to the sporting page. 

He is now a prosperous and respected member of society. 

H. S. Stuckey. 





PRUE: I hear they're engaged. 
Sve: That's nothing! They’re going to be married! 














HERE COMES THE BRIDE 


Ik THEY SHOULD TAKE A TIP FROM THE FORD FACTORY 
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“NOW SEE HERE, OSWALD, YOU OUGHT TO CUT OUT THE NIGHT 

LIFE AND TAKE MORE INTEREST IN YOUR WORK. IT’S TWICE 

THIS MORNING YOU'VE DROPPED OFF TO SLEEP IN THE MIDDLE 
OF MY SWING WITH YOUR HEAD ON THE PIN.” 


Nes Pops Diary 


The telephone a-ringing at what seemed the crack 
of dawn, and it was the credit bureau of the 
shop which keeps billing me for five dollars and 
eighty cents which methinks I do not owe, but Lord! I had 
liefer pay it than be in constant communication with strangers, 
however polite, or end up by peeking through the bars of a 
debtors’ prison. I mean, however, to write the proprietor, 
telling him what a haughty spirit his persistence has broken, 
and that, albeit many have probably told him they would 
never set foot in his shop again, I shall in the future never 
allow a chauffeur even to drive me past it.... My husband, 
poor wretch, to the physician this day to be examined for an 
imaginary malady, did return with a beaming countenance 
and the news that he was to be permitted to consume 
alcoholic spirits in moderation. But, quoth Sam, anybody 
who drinks moderately these days doesn’t really care for 
it....At my accounts throughout the evening, finding my- 
self solvent, thank God! ‘The years do bring tolerance, 
indeed. I used to think it a cosmic calamity if my bank ac- 
count did not balance to a penny, and now I am happy if I 
come within a hundred dollars of the accountant’s figures. 


June 
4 


June Up betimes, reading in the publick prints, and 

5th marveling what peculiar people manage to get 

themselves presented at the Court of St. James’s, 

nor do I understand such an ambition or envy the 
(Continued on page 31) 




















y 
Up-to-Date Prowler (indignantly): BURGLAR! WHERE D'YA GET THAT BURGLAR 


STUFF? I'M ON’Y ONI 


0’ THESE BEDROOM FARCE JURORS, OUT GETTIN’ EXPERIENCE! 


A Man Is Getting Old— 


HEN he reads the news items be- 
fore the sporting section. 
When he lays his car up for the 
winter. 
When he invariably plays golf with the 
same foursome. 


When he listens to college baseball over 


the radio instead of motoring to the 


game. 
When he joins a gym class for his 
figure. 


When his children tell him so. 





Letters of a Modern Father 
M* DEAR SON: 

It is strange that you should try 
to put my eye out about your trip to 
Europe. You insult my intelligence by 
all that stuff you wrote about broaden- 
After all, I am only 

isn't : 


ing your horizon. 
forty-four and it such a long 
time since I was trying to get ay 
with a check from my father for just 
such a trip. 

I am enclosing five times as much 
1902. TI 
ought to get you over and back and let 
Have 


time but don’t write me any more 


as my father gave me in 


you stay half as long. a good 
that bunk about why you ought to e 
Your AFFECTIONATE FATHER. 
McC. Il 


The Jazzteria 
bho tell you let's do, Janet 
Let's go out and get a bite to eat.” 
“Not to-night, Jimmie. I don't 


what 


in the mood for dancing.” 


AYBE all the trouble is due to the 
fact that God has 
complex. 


an inferiority 





AT THE CUSTOMS DOCK 


“t ASKED HIM IF HE THOUGHT A DESCENDANT OF A SIGNER AND A DAUGHTER OF THE REVOLUTION WOULD STOOP TO 





SUCH A THING.” 
“AND DID YOU GET AWAY WITH IT?” 
“suRE!” 
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THE SUNDAY AFTERNOON 


RIDE IN THE FAMILY 


THE GAY NINETIES 
SURREY WITH THE 


FRINGED TOP. 


RESTING THE 


HORSES AND EXERCISING THE CHILDREN ON THE HILL. 


NCE upon a time there were a 

man and his wife and his two 
daughters, and they all lived together 
in an apartment in a big city. 

One day when the snow was still 
on the ground and the first robin hadn't 
even dreamt about coming 
North, one of the daughters 
said: “It’s time to think where 
we're going this summer.” 

“There’s nothing to think 
about,” said the other daugh- 
ter quickly. “I've decided 
we’re going to Bar Harbor.” 

Whereupon the first daugh- 
ter laughed gaily. 

“Bar Harbor, forsooth!” she 
cried. “Hot dog! We're go- 
ing to the White Moun- 
tains!” 


SEE MORE EVIL 


A Fairy Tale 


“Children, children,” gurgled the 
mother, mixing herself a drink. “It’s 
no use your quarreling; I’ve decided the 
family goes to Europe this summer.” 

Then they went at it hammer and 
tongs, as the poets say, and they were 





DESIGN FOR CENSORS’ HEADQUARTERS 


HEAR MORE EVIL 





SPEAK MORE EVIL 


all very much in tears when the father 
came home. In a trice (3) he 
told what had happened and in a mo- 
ment he had found a solution. 

“Wife, daughters,” said the father, 
“be at peace. This summer we shall all 
stay in our nice, hot little 
apartment.” 

“You dear!” cried the three 
women together. “What a 
satisfactory solution that is!” 

And, completely happy, they 
all sat down to dinner. 

Next Week: The Land- 
lord Who Wouldn't Raise the 
Rent. 


was 


Bloch. 


Bertram 





F you see it in a true con- 
fessional magazine, it isn’t so. 
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HIS is the month in 
which the chief part 
of such simple honors 
as are consistent with 
our republican institu- 
tions are distributed to 
persons thought worthy 
to receive them. The 
distribution is done by 
the universities and 
colleges and there is 
always interest in their selection of 
worthies. Probably their lists have 
been filled out some time since for this 
year. Nevertheless, if to any of them 
a few last-moment suggestions will be 
acceptable here are some. 

Will some qualified body please con- 
fer the degree of LL.D. upon Albert R. 
Shattuck of New York, who has shown 
himself a true Doctor of Laws? Two 
great jobs especially engage the atten- 
tion of our people just at this time. 
One is to get good laws enforced and 
the other to beat the bad laws and put 
them in the way of amendment or re- 
peal. Mr. Shattuck’s services have been 
in the line of enforcement. The story 
about him is very dramatic. His house- 
hold was held up by bandits in league 
with one of his servants. He and his 
wife and their servants were locked up 
in the wine cellar while the robbers got 
away with ninety thousand dollars’ 
worth of property. It will be remem- 
bered that Mr. Shattuck got his family 
out of the wine cellar, where they were 
nearly suffocated, by operating on the 
lock with a ten-cent piece. But that 
exploit did not satisfy him. He con- 
secrated himself to the duty of bringing 
the four thieves to justice. They were 
French bandits. He got on their trail 
three years ago. Everybody knows the 
tale of his pursuit. The last of the 







Cian Maxwe tt, Vice*President 
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four robbers was convicted in New 
York on May 25 and the others all 
are serving long terms of imprison- 
ment. One, the butler, convicted in 
France, was sentenced to the guillotine ; 
but Mr. Shattuck, who seems a compas- 
sionate person, got his sentence com- 
muted to life imprisonment. 

The hunting down of these scoundrels 
was a splendid piece of duty done. The 
man who did it deserves the thanks of 
the community. If more victims of 
robbery had the means and the resolu- 
tion and the time to do what he did, 
just laws would presently be enforced 
in these States. 


a 








NOTHER group of public benefac- 

tors is also commended to the uni- 
versities; those, to wit, who by precept 
or example, but especially by example, 
help to maintain the right of free 
speech in this country. Many things 
need discussion about which discussion 
has come to be dangerous. If Dean 
were still in this country one 
would gladly see him Doctored by Co- 
lumbia University, purely in recognition 
of the fact that coming here to make 
discourse he spoke his mind such as it 
was. One picks Columbia as the proper 
institution to confer this honor because 
its president is himself almost as out- 
spoken a public speaker as the departed 
Inge. No doubt Dr. Butler has already 
a whole alphabet of college-given capi- 
tals to follow his name, but a few more 
letters wouldn’t hurt him, and he de- 
serves them. 


Inge 


]& @ 
O does John Jay Chapman, a bold 
and resonant foghorn, though liable 

to blow on clear days. And Yale might 

well confer a degree of some sort on 

Newell Martin, who wrote a letter to 

the Times assailing President Angell 

and the Yale authorities for their some- 
what inhospitable concern that gradu- 
ates returning to commencement should 
be scrupulous in their observation of 
the Volstead act. Dr. Martin’s letter 
was so penetrating and so amusing that 
it brought out instantly an admirable 
reply from President Angell denying 
that either he or the authorities of Yale 
were responsible for the notice given 
to graduates to go scrupulously dry at 
commencement, but that that admoni- 
tion derived altogether from the Yale 

Alumni Association. Neither did Dr. 

Angell submit to Dr. Martin’s imputa- 

tion that he was himself a. Volsteader 

by conviction and opposed to the use of 
wine. “I certainly do not entertain the 
cpinion which he attributes to me,” said 

Yale’s president, and went on to advise 

Dr. Martin to carry protest to 

the Alumni, and for himself invited 

him heartily to come to commence- 
ment “where he will be most wel- 
come,” 

Really the governing boards of the 
colleges ought to get together to abate 
the organized alumni, who nowadays 
surpass the undergraduates in 
exuberance and rank first among the 
embarrassments with which the re- 
sponsible college officers have to con- 
tend. 

See now what Dr. Martin has accom- 
plished by taking his mouth in his hand 
and stepping in where angels would 
fear to tread! He denounced the warn- 
ing that had issued from Yale by the 
officiousness of its alumni, and drew 
out President Angell’s prompt and com- 
forting letter which leaned visibly in 
the direction of the recent public 
declaration of President-Emeritus Had- 
ley that contemporary Prohibition was 
a “marked infringement of personal 
liberty...that must be fought on some 
ground or it will be dangerous in the 
future.” This partial clearing up of 
the Yale reputation was the more timely 
since the admission of Dean Inge that in 
all the three weeks in which he talked 
in the United States no one had offered 
him a drink. When one recalls that 





his 


rash 




















most of his deliverances were in New 
Haven, the words of Dr. Angell and Dr. 
Hadley fall all the gladder on the ear. 

Mr. Baldwin, the British premier, 
says of Trotsky, that he “is slowly 
and reluctantly discovering what Mr. 
Webb discovered 


Sidney two years 


ago—the inevitability of gradualness.” 
Slowly and reluctantly our prohibi- 
tionists are making the same discovery. 





HEN free speech dis- 
turbs the hearers of 


it, so much the better, 
for that makes for dis- 
cussion. Perhaps) Mr. 


Bryan deserves credit for 
the noise he makes about 
the Modernists the 
teaching of evolution. He 


and 


is stirring up interest in 


the evolution theory be- 
yond anything that has 
existed before. People 


have got to get some idea 
of what Darwin thought in 
order to be 
critics of what Bryan says 
about it. That is all to the 
good. Darwin observed, re- 
corded facts, and reasoned 
from them the best he 
could. About his hypoth- 
and the theories of 
the evolutionists generally 
there 
conclusion; nothing as yet 
but Perhaps 
Mr. Bryan ought to get 
some more degrees for pro- 
moting it. The trouble 
about it is that he is not 
really for free speech, not 
for free anything, but goes 
up and down the land 
stirring up legislatures to 
invent new shackles for 
minds and new gags for 
voices as for 
throats. He is the enemy 
of liberty, that man, and 
certainly nowadays no 
friend of truth. But, after 
all, truth has usually more 
to fear from its friends 
than from its enemies. 


intelligent 


eses 
is no certainty of 


discussion. 


well as 


‘ Lae - 


HE choice of Glenn Frank, the 

Editor of the Century Magazine, to 
be President of the University of Wis- 
consin is very interesting and quite 
remarkable. Mr. Frank’s line is, con- 
siderably, religion. He is young, bold 
and thoughtful, and willing and able 
to talk about what is going on. He 
too might well pick up a few honorary 
this commencement 
doubtless he will, for as a prospective 


degrees at and 
university president he is naturally a 
depositary for academic garlands. 
Special interest attaches to his trans- 
fer to a position of high influence in a 
State in which the dominant political 


15 


mind has long been that of La Follette. 
Mr. Frank, like Follette, 
is by way of being a radical, but he 
that La 


aware of, 


Senator La 


knows a good things 
Follette 


and they are things of moment, things 


many 
seems not to be 
of the spirit, fit to infuse a valuable 
reasonableness into Wisconsin politics. 


NDER the common 
land any object which was instru 


law of Eng- 
mental in destroying human life became a 
deodand and was forfeited to the State. 
A revival of that 

motorists more careful. 
E. S. Martin 


law might make 





“EVENTUALLY, WHY NOT Now?” 
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—And for Those at Sea 


On Board one of those boats. 

HE transatlantic entertainment season (summer schedule) 

opened with a bang last night with the rendition of “In- 
dia’s Love Lyrics” by two separate and distinct artists, a 
piano solo unquestionably called “The Prancing Shepherdesses’ 
Return from Work,” a short talk on the new government 
in Germany and what it means to all of us, a pianologue, 
introducing several new finger exercises descriptive of a 
train passing through Syracuse, New York, and three 
other big feature numbers. There was no animal act, as 
none of the animals on board could be induced to come 
into the cabin where the ship’s concert was being held. 
Animals have a certain innate dignity which it is very hard 
to break down. 
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HE Indian love songs were done with what is techni- 

cally known as “a will.” Both contestants were game to 
the end, and when the second entry found that she had been 
forestalled by her predecessor (the first went on at 9:10, 
ship’s time—the second was scheduled “next to closing’), 
she decided that she would go through with her program 
as arranged in spite of the apparent repetition. She did 
concede a substitution of “From the Land of the Sky Blue 
Water” for “Pale Hands I Love,” but the general effect 
was the same. 


— 
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HE first Love Lyric entry had considerable advantage, 

both in range and position. Her “spot” on the program 
enabled her to strike out with the confidence of a pioneer, 
and while “Pale Hands I Love” may have been done with 
a bit more accuracy on other bills, it is doubtful whether 
it has ever been attacked before with quite so much verve. 
The singer actually lived her part. A slight rolling of the 
ship necessitated the execution of a tricky side-step in con- 
junction with the singing, and there was a tacit belief 
among those present (amounting almost to a silent prayer) 
that the artist might at any minute lose her balance and 
fall heavily, striking her head against the corner of the 
piano. This, however, did not work out. 





[HANDICAPPED by the stealing of her stuff and the 

consequent last-minute shift in signals, the second 
Love Lyric entry did very well considering. She was 
more of a contralto and used a B-flat cornet arrangement 
of the song. This was quite effective, especially at the 
turns, where instead of losing speed, as is so often the case 
where the turns are not banked, she gathered it. 

There was one department, however, in which she was 
time and again thrown for a loss, and that was in eyebrow 
lifting. Try as she would, she could not get the eyebrows 
up for the cadenza (all right, there isn’t a cadenza in the 
song, but she had an encore, hadn't she?) and it was here 
that she had to give way. Her gameness in the face of 
these discouragements, together with a _ slightly more 
accurate adherence to the key agreed upon in the beginning, 
won for her the admiration, if not the affection, of her 
auditors. At the conclusion of her number, it was voted by 
those present that “India’s Love Lyrics” had been heard. 


NE 


HE piano solo was, in effect, a piano solo. It was dur- 

ing this that about a dozen and a half of the gentlemen 
in the audience tip-toed out to the smoking room to see if 
the next day’s pool had been posted, returning three-quarters 
of an hour later ready to enjoy anything. The concert was, 
by that time, over. 

The short talk on the new Hindenburg government was 
most interesting. The best place from which to hear it was 
just forward of the bridge, where the water rushes back 
from the bows with such force as to make even conversa- 
tion difficult. By peering around the corner at the left, one 
could just make out the back of the speaker’s head through 
the window of the concert-room, but not many availed 
themselves of the opportunity. It is estimated that no 
fewer than twenty-five people heard the talk from here. 
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BY the time the pianologue went on, the audience still “at 
attention” consisted of an elderly couple who couldn't 
get out of their chairs without the assistance of an at- 
tendant, the mother of the pianologuist, and the captain. 
Two things are required of a sea-captain: in case of ship- 
wreck to stick to his post until the vessel goes down, and 
to sit through the ship’s concert. We would do neither if 
we were a captain. Robert Benchley. 
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A Man, His Wife, and His Palm Beach Suit 



























































NOT AN ACCIDENT 





A MAN WITH A SECOND-HAND CAR TO SELL HAS JUST BEEN TOLD WHAT'S THE 


MATTER WITH IT BY 


Ask Dad 
pOARENT: In case you should ever 


want to know, my boy—and the 
chances are you won’t,—an optimist is 
a man who buys a second-hand Ford. 


“DON’T MIND THAT! 





A PROSPECTIVE BUYER 


The Thrill Resilient 


NNA: And how do you enjoy your 
horseback riding? 
Bette: Well, it certainly keeps you 
up in the open air. 





ts 


STEP ON IT!” 





The Literary Worm Tums 


EAR SIR: Your magazine has had 
A very careful reading; 
And yet (it makes me feel so sad, 
My heart is almost bleeding), 
I’ve got to send it back to you, 
Because, dear sir, it will not do. 


It doesn’t meet my present need 
Although I'm not denying 

That it’s just what I ought to read 
And what I should be buying. 

There’s not a thing its pages lack 

Yet I'm compelled to send it back 


The make-up’s great, the fiction’s grand, 
The verse inspires reflection, 
So naught’s implied, you understand, 
By this polite rejection. 
Some rival reader, I've no doubt 
Will get what I must go without. 
Percy Waxman. 


Mars Gets in Touch with 
Mother Earth 


HE most eminent scientists on Mars 

had been experimenting for centu- 
ries with gigantic radio machinery in 
order to get in direct communication 
with Mother Earth. Success had at 
last crowned their efforts. At first the 
words came indistinctly, then slightly 
clarified, and finally clear as a bell. 
The aged wonder men of Mars then 
sat back to hear what Mother Earth 
had to say for herself, their pencils 
poised to record the 
anxious Martian world. 
what they heard: 

“Those Red-Hot Mama Blues.” 

“Hot Papa, Mama’s Cold as Ice.” 

“Lover kills girl who spurned him.” 

“This stuff just came off the boat.” 

“If you can’t kiss mama every night 
you better not come home.” 

The scientists looked at 
puzzled, to say the least. 

“Can it be our ears deceive us?” 
asked one. 

“No,” replied another, “the Earth is 
passing through the jazz or silly age 
we passed through ten thousand years 
There’s nothing we can learn 
from the barbarians. Let’s tune in on 
Saturn. I understand they’re broad- 
casting a talk on “How Two Can Live 
as Cheaply as One.” 

Nat N. Dorfman. 


results to an 
And this is 


each other 


ago. 


DD SIMILES—As idle as a book 
in a movie star’s library. 











































MENTAL HAZARDS — NO. 1 


THE FIRST TEE 

















a 


iB 


“TTHE MOTHER’S RECOM- 

PENSE,” by Edith Wharton (Ap- 
pleton)—and I shouldn't have picked on 
the title as I did last week, because it 
is stated in a foreword that it was de- 
liberately appropriated from i 
Grace Aguilar’s most popular tales—is 
herewith recommended without reserva- 
tion. Just as I am willing to leave the 
annals of the younger generation in 
England to John Galsworthy, so am | 
willing to leave cross-sections of New 
York society to Mrs. Wharton. She 
writes as one having authority, and not 
as the _ best-selling “The 
Mother's Recompense,” it might be 
added in passing, hasn’t a supper club 
scene to its name, nor a drunken noc- 


one ol! 


scribes. 


turnal dash to Long Island. 

The story is that of Kate Clephane, 
found déclassée on the Riviera in the 
opening chapter, and leave also to Mrs. 
Wharton to unfold just what that can 
mean to a sensitive woman who has 
known better days. Follows her sudden 
social reinstatement in New York, 
through the agency of the 
whom she abandoned eighteen 


daughter 
years 
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Life and Letters” 


—— ee 


before, and both plot and psychology 
are considerably thickened by the dis- 


covery that her former lover is the 
successful suitor for her daughter's 
hand, 

(Minor criticism: Mrs. Wharton 


must pay better attention when she goes 
to weddings. If memory doesn’t mis- 
take me, she started the ceremony de- 
“The 


from 


Age of Innocence” 
the service for the 
burial of the dead. At Anne Clephane’s 
nuptials, she lets the organist lead off 
with Mendelssohn instead of Wagner.) 


scribed in 


with lines 


“@TOLEN IDOLS,” by E. Phillips 

Oppenheim (Little, Brown), starts 
instead of on a 
grand staircase, which makes rather a 
poor getaway, because it must be de- 
veloped that the hero has come East to 
rob temples in order to recoup his fam- 
ily fortunes, which, in spite of what 
Kipling said of the Ten Commandments 
east of Suez (I do hope my geography 
here is sound!), is a trifle hard for us 
moral idealists in America to swallow. 
But swallow it we must, or there won't 


on a Chinese river 
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WORKING BOTH SIDES OF THE JORDAN 
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be any story—a thing unimaginable in 
connection with Mr. Oppenheim. And 
“Stolen Idols” is considerable story, be- 
cause it isn’t until the very last page 
that the secret of opening the Images 
and releasing the jewels is discovered 
Ballaston Hall is saved for its adven 
turous heir, and so, of course, is the 
pretty girl. 

(Mr. Oppenheim’s books follow one 
another almost with the rapidity of 
pistol shots, causing one of his fans to 
suggest that he must wear a Corona 
on his ear.) 


. RS. HARTER,” by E. M. Dela- 

field (Harper), is the story of 
two tragic figures moving against a 
background of private theatricals, and 
if anything better can be found in the 
way of contrast, bring it on. MJMrs. 
Harter is one of those ladies with a 
shady past who make so much better 
material for copy than their more cir- 
cumspect sisters. And yet Sir Miles 
Flower, who sets down what happened 
to her, has done exceedingly well by the 
other feminine types about her, especially 
by his own egotistical wife and by the 
repetitious and conventional Mrs. Ken- 
dal. “Mrs. Harter” is a splendid study 
in woman's inhumanity to 
which strikes many of us as being much 
worse than that of man to man. It is 
also an arresting collection of char- 
acterizations. And a tragic love story. 


woman, 


HOSE of you who, like the ancient 

Athenians, are constantly on the qui 
vive to see or hear some new thing, will 
welcome “Webster’s Poker Book” 
(Simon & Schuster). H. T. Webster, 
“the Mark Twain of cartoonists,” has 
made the drawings, and the text, both 
diverting and informative, is by such 
poker experts as George F. Worts, 
Marc Connelly and R. F._ Foster. 
George Ade has written the foreword. 

But that’s not all. At the back of 
the book is a drawer-like compartment 
containing sets of I. O. U. blanks and 
pasteboard poker chips, all embellished 
by Webster. The minute you buy 
“Webster’s Poker Book” you are all set 
for a game. Baird Leonard. 

















The Deadly Virtue 


HEOPHILUS BROWN is a virtuous youth— 
One virtue, at least, is all his— 
He never tells aught but the absolute truth, 
No matter how painful it is. 
When silence, or even a tiny, white lie 
Is called for as tactful and kind, 
He blurts out the truth that weighs down on what I 
Believe he mistakes for his mind. 


“Don't you think I look better?” a sick man will say, 
Who needs but a few words of cheer; 

But Theophilus Brown is compelled to say nay 
By the virtue he holds as so dear. 

When a woman would have him admire a new hat, 
He tells her it’s ugly as sin; 

In their presence he always calls plump women fat, 
And slim ones he speaks of as thin. 


I would root for Theophilus Brown, if I could— 
I would cali him a wonder, a wiz., 
If I thought that he ever had done any good 
With that truth-telling passion of his; 
But I know he’s a mischievous brute and a bore, 
And I'll make this prediction, forsooth— 
When Hades shall ask what he’s prisoned there for, 
You may answer, “For telling the truth!” 
Ted Robinson. 


Suitable 


“TY\ID she win the damage suit against the restaurant for 
the stain on her gown?” 
“Yes. Got fifty dollars spot cash.” 


MAN of few words—the citizen who joins in the 
chorus of “The Star-Spangled Banner.” 
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“JACKSON, THIS IS A COUNTERFEIT TEN-DOLLAR BILL.” 


“WELL, GIMME COUNTERFEIT CHANGE FO’ IT.” 


Specializing in Jonesville 

a Y dear, you have no idea how people impose on a 
doctor,” said Mrs. Cletus P. Hopper across the table 

at the semi-monthly meeting of the Jonesville Bridge Club. 
“A woman called at the house last week and 


said her 
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little boy had just broken his leg and 
she wanted the doctor to come right 
away. When I tried to explain that as 
it was Saturday afternoon the doctor 
couldn’t come, that woman per- 
fectly furious. She actually wanted 
me to call up the Country Club. 

“I told her finally I'd have him stop 
on his way home to dinner, but that in 
the future she'd better try not to have 
any accidents on Wednesday and Sat- 
urday afternoons because Doctor is 
chairman of the tournament committee. 

“Of course, Doctor is about ready to 
start specializing and then he won't 
have to make any calls. A good spe- 
cialist can make three times the money 
in half the time if he has good-looking 
offices. Doctor would have started in 
specializing this year but he couldn't 
find five adjoining rooms in any of the 
office buildings. It’s pretty hard to 
specialize with less than five rooms.” 


was 








YES, LADY, IT’S YOUR VALVES. 
GROUND NOW SHE'S LIABLE TO STOP ON YER. 
THE MATTER WITH HER NOW?” 

THEM DAMN VALVES, THAT'S WHAT IT IS.” 
BE RIGHT! 





IF YOU DON’T HAVE ’EM 
THEN YOU'LL ASK, “WHAT THE HELL’S 
THEN YOU'LL REMEMBER AND SAY, “WHY, IT's 


AND YOU'LL BE RIGHT, LADY! 


McCready Huston. 


6 RONG number, Central.” 
YOU'LL “Naw, the number's all right, but 


you're the wrong guy gettin’ it.” 








“The Crackerjack” 


i the equipment of every comedian 

should be a highly developed selec- 
tive faculty which will tell him what to 
use and what to reject. Harold Lloyd, 
more than any one else, has this im- 
portant sense—and that is why his va- 
rious comedies are so amazingly con- 
sistent in quality. 

Johnny Hines should study the Lloyd 
example and profit by it; for Johnny 
Hines has no power of selection what- 
ever. He is a pretty good comedian in 
his own right, with the requisite snap 
in his actions and a considerable range 
of facial expression, but he persistently 
employs gags that are embarrassingly 
bad. He goes back for his humor to 
the period considered 


when it was 


screamingly funny to show a bare- 
footed man stepping on a tack. 

In “The Crackerjack,” he appears as 
a pickle salesman who becomes involved 
in a South American revolution, and 
of course there is a scene which shows 
our hero Latin 
temptress. As she reclines on a tiger 
skin, he remarks, “Oh, Elinor—turn off 


Glims”’; to 


being vamped by a 


replies, 
aptly enough, “I have loved you for 
Three Weeks.” 

This will 
“selective faculty.” 


those which she 


what I 
If any of his gag- 
men had suggested such a wheeze to 


show mean by 
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Harold Lloyd there would have been 
another vacancy in Hollywood. 


“Welcome Home’ 
HE 


“misses 


picture, “Welcome Home,” 
the’ spirit of the play, 
“Minick,” from which it was made. 

It is difficult to assign a reason for 
this. Walter Woods, in adapting the 
manuscript, has treated Edna Ferber’s 
characters with respect; James Cruze 
has developed the action in a quiet, 
not too exaggerated manner, and the 
But the intensely 
moving quality of the play just isn’t 
there. 

Perhaps some one forgot to put in 
the backbone. 


cast is a good one. 


“My Wife and I” 


HERE is quite a lot of good ma- 

terial in “My Wife and I”’—a 
formal triangle story—but the effective- 
ness of the whole is marred by the 
characterization of the neglected wife. 
She is represented as one of those 
mealy, forgiving women who are al- 
ways taking the truant husband or son 
back into their arms, the while they 
De- 
sertion is too good for a wife like this. 

Huntly Gordon is quietly effective as 
the husband whose waywardness is so 
utterly understandable. Constance Ben- 
nett, as the dangerous influence in his 
life, is still having trouble with her 
make-up. She seems to employ a tan 
tint on her cheeks which gives her, at 
times, a startling resemblance to Flor- 
ence Mills. 

“My Wife and I” is steeped in 
moralizing about the current jazz-age, 
which makes the announcement of its 
authorship somewhat startling. It 
seems that the story was written by 
Harriet Beecher Stowe. 


smile bravely through their tears. 





“Friendly Enemies” 
WAR 


friends sit for three acts arguing 


play in which two old 
incessantly is not good material for the 
“Friendly Enemies,” therefore, 
is not likely to provoke any extreme 


screen. 


spasms of enthusiasm. 
Nevertheless, “Friendly 
has for its protagonists no less than Joe 
Weber and Lew Fields, who, as you 
have heard, are extraordinarily 


Enemies” 


may 
good. 


Recent Developments 
(The following current pictures, previ- 


ously reviewed in LiFE, are recom- 
mended.) 
Grass. The press agents call it an 


epic, and, for once, they don’t exagger- 
ate. 

Smouldering Fires. Pauline Fred- 
erick as a wintry lady who discovers 
spring. 

Soul Fire. <A_ vivid picture of 
genius, with Richard Barthelmess and 
a fine cast. 

The Night Club. 
is funny. 

The Last Laugh. 
damned. 

Introduce Me. Douglas MacLean 
as an impromptu mountain climber in 
the milk chocolate belt. 

Quo Vadis. Roman decadence on a 
grand scale, with Emil Jannings. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


Raymond Griffith 


The public he 





AND 


FIELDS 




























POUDRE COMPACTE 
CO l]Y 


f — 
1 ~ ; = 
' fiat ts so rare as a day in June sang 
* o 
rt eT, A 72 Z 


SOMME he W07727Q72 2/0 





keeps her face €% pesisitely powdered 
with COTY Poudre Compacte 
as as freshly lovely, at all times, as 
any “day in June. C fhe [Asi yt 
Poudre Compacte, tn its char mtg 
box, ts obtainable in all the C OTY 
Face Powder shades and perfume 
odeurs to maintain true stttently 
of colouring and fragrance 

REFILLS FOR THE COTY COMPACTE 

IN THE COTY SHADES AND ODEURS 

ARE OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE — 


IN DAINTY PACKAGES, A SOFT NEW 
PUFF WITH EACH 








Address “Dept. L. 6” 
PERSONAL SERVICE BUREAU 
C Jor guidance in wg the correct 
Face Powder- shade and expressive 


perfume odeur to inte: nsify individuality 


ert Wa 
714 C fifth Avenue “NewYork 






































Good Business 


new housemaid 


“My 
declared Mrs. Johnson. 
party the other evening, 


is a treasure,” 
“I had a bridge 
and one woman 


failed to turn up. You know how 


It 1s 
she 





Revelation 

An Irishman 

between the Free State and Ulster sighed : 

“Here we are, some of us Catholics, some 

of us Protestants, all fighting; and if we 

were all atheists, we’d act like Chris- 
tians !""—Christian Register. 


living near the border 


On Such a Night— 


“Ah, Eric, promise me you will never, 
never forget this glorious evening—” 

“T swear, my love, that I will make a 
note of it right away!” 


—Klods-Hans (Copenhagen). 


Horrible Imaginings 


“YES, AND USEFU 








| GOOD DOGGIE 


“THERE IS A FAITHFUL COMPANION.” 


gave me no notice whatever.” 
“Very annoying.” 
“The housemaid, however, put on on 


of my gowns and fitted in beautifully 
“That was helpful.” 
“Yes, and I won her week's wages.’ 


—Tit-Bits (London) 


That Younger Generation 
A Macon, Ga., has been 
given two baby tigers to raise, and some 
day that bulldog is going to feel just a 
| most American parents do now. 
—American 


bulldog at 


Lumberman. 


| So Fair a Face 


L, HE LICKS MY “That's my statue of Peace.” 


Sanpy (to Jones, on his way to the i a a 
bathroom in a Scotch hotel): Man, yell FINGERS FOR ME WHEN I WANT TO You've made her very beautiful... 
t IC c c * 4 . ” “sf ” 
. : Be d : TURN >AG too bea 1. 
ha’e to bide a wee. There’s a body in SUG A PAGE. : — eautilu : ; 
—Le Rire (Paris). Ah, well, you see, I didn’t modei he: 


the bath.—Gaicty (London). 





| from nature.”—L’/llustration (Paris). 





An American film actor has announced 
that he is bringing his wife to London. 
Any wife an American film 
always welcome.—Punch. 


of actor is “Nobody knows.” 
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“Wuy did the Browns separate?” 


“How dreadful !""—Boston Transcript. 


Success (American style): Coming t 
work in a pair of golf trousers. 


—Detroit News 
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i Reproduction of Mural Decoration in our Chicago Store “— 
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GORDON 


“ARROWSHIRT 


A collar attached shirt that is tailored for service. 
It is made of a specially woven permanently white 
mercerized Oxford, cut to allow for shrinkage. 4nd 
When you get a Gorpon Suirt it has a collar on 
from the hands of the expert Arrow Collar makers, 


a collar that sits and fits unusually well. It has 
single or French cuffs, and the pocket has a button 
down flap. Oxford is cool, absorbent $ 3,00 
—the ideal shirting for outing wear. 
Ciuett, Peasopy & Co., Inc., Makers, Troy, N. Y 
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IRRESISTIBLE TO APPETITE—GREAT DIETITIANS SAY OF THIS JUICE OF FRESH RIPE GRAPES 


Has Flavor Food-Value? 


“Does it matter how Food looks? 


UST that quickening of pleasure at 
J sight of a well appointed table—that 
little stir of appetite that greets color, 
fragrance and luscious flavor in our food— 


America’s greatest dietitians say today 
this is not just enjoyment. On it, they 
find, depends our very ability to properly 
digest the food we eat. 

For appetite controls the whole system 
in our bodies that absorbs our food. Three 
times a day, at every meal we eat, the 
body waits for appetite to start digestion. 

And so, apart from its value to us as 
fruit, food experts stress these qualities 
in Welch’s—rich color, inviting fragrance, 
and flavor of the finest Concord grapes in 
all the world. The dullest appetite re- 
sponds to its appeal. 

,or? 
NLY in Welch’s can you enjoy that 
rare flavor of Concord grapes at 
their finest. In just two small districts 
near the Great Lakes do their purple 
clusters ripen to such perfection. 

Luscious, juicy, Welch cuts them from 
the vine and within a few hours presses 
out the juice. 

That is why all the health-giving 
qualities of the fresh fruit are in each 


glass of Welch’s. 
Mineral salts that regulate the body, 


@ Great Food Experts tell 
why Color, Fragrance, Flavor 
in our diet are Vital to Health 


that build up the bones and teeth, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxative 
properties that modern diets need. Natural 
fruit elements, too, that turn to alkalies 
in your body, and help your body to 
overcome the acidity so common today. 

But beyond these it is the flavor of 
Welch’s that experts stress today—the 
importance for health of its color and 
fragrance that awaken appetite for the 
simplest, the hastiest meal. 


Ar Breakrast: Try this tomorrow—Half- 
fill a small glass with cracked ice; then fill 





” th 


All the health-giving qualities of the ripe fresh fruit 
are in each glass of luscious purple juice 


with Welch’s—pure juice of the Concord 
grape. See how appetite wakens to its 
fragrant, tart appeal. 


For Dinner: Chill well 1 pint of Welch’s 
and 2 12-ounce bottles of dry ginger ale. 
Partly fill tumblers with Welch’s, then 
fill with ginger ale. 


For Arrer-THEATER Supper: Half-fill 
tall glasses with Welch’s, add a spoon of 
cracked ice, and fill with sparkling water. 

Get Welch’s today from your grocer, 
druggist or confectioner, in quarts, pints, 
and four ounces. Hotels, clubs, dining 
cars and restaurants serve Welch’s; soda 
fountains serve it too. Have Welch’s at 
the fountain for luncheon or for refresh- 
ment between meals. 

More of this surprising appetite story, 
more ways to serve this juice of fresh ripe 
grapes, are told you in our booklet The 
Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. Let us 
send it to you, free. The Welch Grape 





Tue Wetcu Grape Juice Co., Dept. L-5, 
Westfield, N. Y. 

Please send me—free—your booklet The Vital 
Place of Appetite in Diet. 
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Houbigant Presents 


| 
Tue Luxury SHAVE 


OUBIGANT, the world’s 
leading perfumer for one 
hundred and fifty years, has per- 
fected a shaving stick to meet the 
demand of men who are ever seek- 
ing the best of everything. 





This shaving stick is called 
Fougere Royale, for it is scented 
with the odor of the Royal Fern, 
an odor of outdoors made for men 
... The complete Luxury Shave 
includes also Fougere RoyaleSoap, 
Eau Vegetale, and Talcum, 


OuGeTE byale 







































_HOUBIGANT, INC. 
16 W. 49th Street 
New York 
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An Honest Confession 


Edward is five years old. When his 
father came home from work one night 
he happened to walk around the house 
and noticed that a window was broken. 

“Who broke that window, Edward?” 
asked Dad. 

“Mother said not to tell you anything 
about it until after you'd had your din- 
ner,” countered the young man. 

“Is that so?” queried Dad. “And when 
were you going to tell me about it?” 

“I was not going to tell you about it 
at all,” was the frank reply. 

— Argus (Seatile). 


The Cautious Somnambulist 

Blinks had a way of walking in his 
sleep—a failing of which he was greatly 
ashamed. Early one morning, after a 
long absence, he returned, with a pair of 
trousers rolled up and tucked under his 
arm. 

“Where in the world have you been?” 
his wife demanded sternly. 

“Down to the office.” 

“But why the 
arm?” 

“Oh—I—I thought I might meet some 
one.”—American Legion Weekly. 


trousers under your 


For busy men and women—Abbott’s Bitters, a de- 
lightful tonic and invigorator—sample by mail, 25 cts. 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Revived 


There are all sorts of ways of putting 
things, and some sound much better than 
others. For example, there is the case 
of the man of whom Lord Coleridge used 
to tell, whose father was hanged for high- 
way robbery. Some one asked him how 
his father died. 

“Sir,” said he, “he fell from a scaffold- 
ing outside Newgate while he was talk- 
ing to a clergyman.” 

—Youth’s Companion. 


Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat— 


I took an American girl, writes a cor- 
respondent, to watch the procession of 
the Opening of Parliament. As the 
Royal coach passed we saw their Majes- 
ties very distinctly. My friend was 
obviously thrilled, and afterwards turned 
to me and said, in a voice that shrilly 
broke the silence about us: 

“Well, I certainly did get a kick out 
of Queen Mary.”—London Morning Post. 


‘The Open Road 


From the Glen Elder (Kan.) Sentinel: 

“Two young men, walking from coast 
to coast, got off the train here Friday 
morning.”—Kansas City Star. 





BorEHAM: You must come and dine 
with me one night. 
Tisss: Why?—London Opinion. 












Your Vacation 
As you rest and fit yourself for your 
work so will your work progress 
and success attend you. 

That’s why your vacation is most 
important. 

And that’s why the Rock Island's 
big “three vacations in onc” should 
interest you this season. 

When you see the Colorado Rockies, 
with their majestic peaks and rugged 
canyons— Yellowstone Park, with its 
marvelous natural wonders — the 
Pacific Coast, with the marks of its 
romantic past and practical present 
—each in turn will seem the biggest 
thing in your life. 


Col 
BT ak a 


Three vacations in one! 
Low round trip fare! 


The Rock Island is the route of the 
ROCKY MOUNTAIN LIMITED 
and COLORADO FLYER to the 
Colorado Rockies; the Colorado way 
to Yellowstone Park; and route of the 
GOLDEN STATE LIMITED and 
MEMPHIS-CALIFORNIAN to 
California. Rock Island passengers 
enjoy the widest choice of routes — 








go one way—return another. Stop- 
overs anywhere — and meals, “the 
best on wheels.” 

Rock Island Travel Bureaus in all 
principal cities at your service. The 
coupon below may be for you the 
biggest thing in this copy of “Life” 









Mr. L. M. ALLEN, V. P. and P. T.M. 
Rock Island Lines, 760 La Salle St. Station, Chicago 

Please mail me, without charge, your publication on — 
| 0 California © Colorado 0 Yellowstone 
(Check the book or books you destre} 


Signature.... 
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The Rover and Over Boys 
(Continued from page 9) 


the horse rested its hoof for a 


moment on his shoulder and patted him 


sob, 
gently. Then as if ashamed of its_own 
emotion it cleared its throat brusquely, 
blew its nose, and quickly tapped a 
cigarette; but in that moment Tom had 
realized that after all a horse is man’s 
best friend. 

“Thanks, Tony,” he muttered 
huskily; and raising his gun to his 
shoulder he brought down a _ storm 
of applause. “That always goes big, 
old pard,” he added in a whisper. 

Suddenly his eye caught two specks 
that were moving across the horizon. 
“Dick! And a stranger!” he shouted; 
and as soon as he had removed the two 
specks from his eye so he could see 
again, he rushed toward them. “Where 
is Sam?” 


CuHapTer Two 

“Here!” cried Sam, as his brothers 
eagerly cut him “Dan Baxter 
has gone down into the mine,” he ex- 
plained, pointing to a heavy iron door. 
“We are locked out!” 

“Not while 
ain't!” muttered the experienced plains- 
man; and at once he stood the mystified 
Rover Boys one behind another. Thus 


free. 


Slim Jim is hyar, we 














cAnd now ~~ # | 
shes so slender / 


“Did you ever see such a change in any 
one? Grace used to be positively stout. Now 
she’s one of the smartest dressed women I] 
know. She must have done something to 
regain her youthful figure." 

She did dosomething. Realizing that her 
success and charm depended upon a slender 
silhouette, she used Marmola Tablets. 

Marmola Tablets are the pleasant way to 
reduce. Without diets or exercises, you can 
regain your slender healthy figure again. 

Thousands of men and women each year 
regain slender figures this way. Socan you. 

By eye Tablets are one dollar a box at 
all drug stores or in a plain wrapper, post- 
Ee from the Marmola Co., 1843 General 

otors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. Try them. 


MARMOLA 


Prescription Tablets 
be “DePhacanl Way teReduce 
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You will find a special agency for Johnston's 


Chocolates in one of the better class 
stores in your neighbourhood 


ROBERT A. 


forming in a single line, they filed 
through the iron door behind the old 
trapper, and were in the mine at last. 

“Whut tarnation devvil’s mockery is 
this?” muttered Slim Jim, pointing to 
a gaping hole in the mountain-side, 
which Dan Baxter had carelessly left 
behind him when he dug down for the 
gold. 

“Let us trap him!” cried Tom; and 
seizing the entrance they pulled up the 
hole, leaving only the excavation where 
the hole had been. 

“Help!” pleaded Dan Baxter. 
me up and you can have the gold.” 

“Will you promise to reform?” asked 
Dick. 

“Hurray for the Boys!” 
promised Dan Baxter sullenly, as they 
lowered the hole again to the entrapped 


“Let 


Rover 


bully. 
So Dan Baxter turned over a new 
leaf; but what was written on that 


leaf, and how it affected the fortunes 
not only of the Rovers but also of 
the author and his publishers, will all 
be related in the next volume of this 
series, to be entitled: “The Rover Boys 
Among the Taxi-Cabs; or, How Tom 
Outwitted the Yellow Peril.” 
And here let us say Good-By. 
Goop-By. 
(To be continued next week) 


JOHNSTON COMPANY 







br JUNE 


Weddings and Graduations 
sy Anniversaries and Birthdays 


The right gift is candy — 
_ The correct candy, Johnston's 


Now comes June, the month of 
brides and graduates—the month of 
presents second only to December! 

One who receives Johnston’s 
Chocolates as a present, appreciates 
it doubly: for the candy itself—and 
the giver’s discrimination in choos- 
ing this candy denotes his thought- 
fulness, which is always appreciated, 

Johnston's is worthy of the sweet- 
est lady in all the world. 


MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


Heat 


The burning of steel is a white-hot 
flame, 
The desert is parched and dry; 
The fires of a furnace are searing hot, 
And the forest flame leaps to the sky ; 
But there’s nothing that burns, in 
Heaven or Hell, 
Like the ice in my lady’s eye. 


m. 4, 








’ 
over the mountain or into the valley 
below a myriad of fascinating scenes 


unfold to your view—if you are 
able to enjoy them. The.sway of the 
train means trainwsickness—(nausea) 
to many. Mothersill’s stops Train, 
Car and Sea Sickness at once,.giving 
perfect comfort on your trip. 

75c. & $1.30 at Drug Stores 

or direct on receipt of Price 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., New Vouk 
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Most stytes 


This is more than a shoe 


St le enhanced by the quality of material and workman- 
y ship which for over 50 _— has met the exacting 
demands of men who know good shoes—and in addition 
Foot-Joy Features (trade mark stamped on shank) to correct 
foot troubles and to keep normal feet in good condition. 
A shoe in a word that marks the greatest achievement of mod- 
ern shoemaking. 
Ask your dealer about Foot-Joy Features. Send to 
us for booklet—“‘What Shoes to Wear. 


FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton, Mass. 


= ’ 
Also makers of famous Gpatomif shoes for men 


* 
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* Mediterranean 


Ps | Limited to 400 Guests—(Less than Half Capacity) 
By Magnificent New Specially Chartered 


Cunard S. S. “SCYTHIA” 
Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons: Sailing Jan. 26, 1926—67 Days. 
The Cruise of the “Scythia” to the Mediterranean has become 
an annual classic. In every respect it is unsurpassed. 

T a) nie @! 7 . 
EGYPT—PALESTINE 
Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, Constantinople, 
Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, Monte Carlo, France, England. 
The “Scythia” is a veritable floating palace, with spacious decks, 
lounges, veranda cafes, 2 elevators, gymnasium, commodious state- 
rocms with running water and large wardrobes; bedrooms and suites 
with private baths. The famous Cunard cuisine and service. (Only 

one sitting for meals.) 
Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, 
returning via S. S. ‘“‘Aquitania,’’ ‘*‘Mauretania,’ 
“Berengaria,’’ or any Cunard Line steamer. 
Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full information on request. 


Also EUROPEAN TOURS —Frequent Departures 
FRANK TOURIST CO. 


542 Fifth Avenue, New York 

219 So. 15th St., Philadelphia. 582 Market St., San Francisco § 
At Bank of America, 752 So. Broadway, Los Angeles 

(Est. 1875) Paris Cairo London 


















Every muscle 


out of kilter- 


Lazy muscles have been overworked — 
but there’s prompt relief for you in rhe 
magic bottle. Just apply a few drops of 
Absorbine, Jr. 


It takes the tension from tired muscles 
—takes out the stiffness and the aches. 
Ic puts back the limberness and restores 
pep. Quickly! Pleasantly! And safely! 
And you will come to use Absorbine, Jr. 
after shaving (diluted); for a mouthwash, 
and to rid the scalp of dandruff. It has so 
many effective ways of relieving pain, of 
soothing the skin and of destroying 
germs that it is called “the magic bottle” 
It is in all well appointed bathrooms. 
Atall druggists’, $1.25, or postpaid * 
Send for free trial bottle 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc 
Springfield, Mass 
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THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMEDS N 



































(The doctor’s verdict :) 
) “Y ou Really Need It 
Every Week! 
Better Subscribe!” 


unlike other specialists, makes no charge for his 
advice, but you can rely on it, for all that. Fora 
real mental toning up subscribe to Lire and keep 
in touch with the latest and brightest fun of the 
day, right in the original package. Accept no 
substitute, but insist upon having Lire with /ts 


Laugh on Every Page, for your cure. Try it for 
a year, or try our 





Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
$1.40). Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 












LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Canadian $5.80 





One Year $5 Foreign $6.60 
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TRADE MARK 





The Tale of a Tail-less Shirt 


We took the useless tails off a useful shirt—put on a springy, pure wool belt 


ee. 


4 


>. 


WACHUSETT SHIRT CO. 





At most good stores. 


for a finish—and thus gave to the world the finest sport shirt it’s ever seen. 
One that can’t climb your spinal column, nor play tag around your tummy— 
no matter how much you twist or turn. 


Illustrated folder free. 


Dept. L Leominster, Mass. 








New York now has an automobile 
for every four persons. This’ leaves 
just enough pedestrians for sport. 





‘Old Town Canoes” 





| 


| 


“OLD TOWN CANOES” are patterned after 


real Indian models. The graceful lines make 
for speed and easy handling. “Old Town” con- 
struction has added great strength. “Old Town 
Canoes” are low in price too. $64 up. From 
dealer or factory. 


The new 1925 catalog is beautifully illus- 
trated. It shows all models in full colors. Write 
for your free copy today. Orp Town Canoe Co., 
1537 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 











TIRED, BURNING FEET 
are quickly relieved by 


healing 
“Mentholalum 


Write for free sample 
Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N.Y., Wichita, Kans. 











Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 11) 


achievement of it. I can name twenty 
people whom I had liefer meet any 
day than King George or Queen Mary, 
and I should not have to stick three 
plumes in my hair to do so, neither.... 
Marge Boothby in early, plaintively de- 
manding a cup of coffee, confiding that 
her maid had been ill three days now, 
and she, being afraid to light the gas 
stove, had been breakfasting on potato 
chips until she could endure it no longer. 
So we fed her up, and then did fall 
a-gossiping, Marge reporting how a 
visiting noblewoman had apologized to 
Lydia Loomis for failing to attend her 
luncheon without sending regrets, and 
Lyd had responded, Oh, weren't you 
there? Nor would Sam leave us, 
neither, declaring for what he calls a 
Colonial afternoon, and saying that he 
knew now just how an ancient Roman 
felt when he eschewed business for the 
day and went down to see a few people 
thrown to the lions. 


Baird Leonard. 
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Clean Drives 
Clean Hands 


You can tee your ball just the 
height you want; high if you’re 
topping; low if you’re “skying” 
them. You get cleaner, longer 
drives. Your hands are clean and 
dry—no excuse for wiping them 
on the seat of your “plus-fours.” 


Get Reddy Tees from your pro. 
18 in a handy box. Yellow or 
red, as you prefer. They are all 
wood, air dried, one piece white 
birch—they won’t break or 
frazzle. Only 25c. 


THE NIEBLO MFG. CO. 
Dept. D., 
38 East 23rp STREET, 
New York City 











For Modern Shaving 


Makes a Man Wish 
He Had Two Chins 


Barbasol produces 
such a silky shave. 
And easy—well! No 
brush. No rub-in. 


Just the blade and 
Barbasol. You try it 
—three times — ac- 
cording to directions. 
35c and 65c tubes. 








/ The 
/ Barbasol 
4 Co. 

/ Indianapolis, 
/ Ind. 


/ Please mail me 
4 your Free Trial 
4 Tube of Barbasol. 






















































earned them. 


Avenue. 


their savings. 





gencies and old age. 





Who owns the telephone? 


For seven carefree years young John Graves worked in 
the car shops at Orenville, spending his dollars as fast as he 


Soon after his promotion to foreman, he was 
married and moved to a little white house on Orchard 
Life was happier than ever, but spare dollars 
were not more plentiful, especially after a third member was 
added to the family. 


Then came a day when the plant superintendent showed 
John the wisdom of saving a part of his earnings, for the 
satisfaction it would bring, and for protection against emer- 
He and his young wife, for the first 
time, learned the difficult art of economy, and finally they 
came to know the joys of saving and of safe investment. 


Today John Graves, and many thousands like him, own 
the stock of the American Telephone and Telegraph Com- 
pany. This company is owned by more people than any 
other, and the great majority of its owners—laborers, clerks, 
housewives, business men and others—have bought it with 
As its business has grown, the number of its 
shareholders has increased until now one out of every 45 
telephone subscribers is also a stockholder. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


BELL SYSTEM 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service 
































Manufacture: f Household Conveniences 
Dept. 23. 117 West Larned St., Detroit, Mich. 


Hang them on a NEATW: 
Rack, 


off the floor—safe 
when sweeping. 


Thousands in use. 
brides fi favors. 





3.00 


of Rackic’ sand Canada 
EATWAY 


“$1 
FioRaL DESIGNS oN BLACK ENA- 
MEL—set_ of three $6.00-— pair. 

.00. Widths + 44 24 tes ——S 


Keep Your Shoes] 


Ot eaten wlele)G 


AY Closet Shoe- 
which festens on inside of closet 
door. When the door is Yo our 
shoes are out in plain sight. 


eeps shoes 


rom ing step 


Does away with picking up shoes 
es Up no ex 


A Household Necessity 


lendid for gifts and 
jealers or mailed 


Sold 
BLACK ERAMEL, NICKEL 
or or BRONZE set of ree 


reer So pale, 
00 








The Inventor 
Jones, hating toil’s monotonous routine, 
To do his work invented a machine 
Which, when perfected, met with such 
success 
He made a million—through sheer lazi- 
ness. 


After Hours 


“FATHER is late getting home from 
work,” said the night watchman’s wife, 
glancing at the clock. “He must have 
overslept this morning.” 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 














Obsolete 


“I've a good mind to send this old 
Mah Jong set to the rummage sale.” 

“What’s the use? Nobody would 
know what it was for.” 





It is stated that only thirty-eight out 
of every one hundred Americans work 
for a living. The other sixty-two, we 
suspect, are too busy writing for the 
success magazines. 
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IN: N ST TRU MENTS 
Play for pleasure and profit 


—Conn gives you both in the short- 
est time. Easy playing is the out- 
standing feature of Conns, as the 
world’s greatest artists will tell you. 
Beautiful tone, perfect scale, reliable 
mechanism. With all r exclusive 
‘features Conns cost no more. FREE 
TRIAL, EASY PAYMENTS on 
any band or orchestra instrument. 
Write for details, mentioning in- 
strument, 













R.O.Sweeten is one of 
the hundreds of famous 
stars who use and en- 
dorseConn instruments. 
Cc. G. CONN, Ltd. 
621 Conn Bidg., Elkhart, Ind. 


CULTIVATE YOUR MUSICAL BUMP 
— EEE 





‘The d dread Pyorrhea 
| begins with bleeding gums | 





UST as the 
strength of a 
building is depend- 
ent upon. its founda- 
tions, so are healthy 
teethdependent up- 
on healthy gums. 


Permit the gums to 
become inflamed or 
tender and you weak- 
enthe foundationof the 
teeth. This condition 
is called Pyorrhea 
Loosening of teeth is 
a direct result And 
spongy, recedinggums 
invite painful tooth- 
base decay. They act, 
too, as so many door- 
ways for disease germs 
to enter the system— 
infecting the joints or 
tonsils—or causing 


other ailments. 


Pyorrhea attacks 
our out of five 
who are over 
— And many un- 
der that age, also. Its 
firstsymptomistender 
s. So you should 
Took to your gums! 
Use Forhan’s, which 
sitively events 
orrhea if used in 
time and used con- 
sistently. It also 
scientifically cleans 
the teeth—keeps 
them whiteand 
clean. Brush your 
teeth with it. 

If gum- shrinkage 
has already set in, 
start using Forhan’s 
and consult a den- 
tist immediately for 
special treatment. 


35c and 60c tubes 
All Druggists 








Formuls of 
R. J. Forhan, D.D.S. 
FORHAN CO. 
200 6th Ave., N. Y. 


Forhan’s, Ltd. 
Montreal 












































The first public display of balloon 
tires was by Michelin at the Paris 
Automobile Salon, 1923. 


Today, out of about nine million 
balloons running throughout the 
world, three millions are Michelins. 


They have proved they last longer 
—in addition to giving a degree of 
riding comfort never before dreamt of. 








At the last N. Y. Auto Show, 90.4% of all the cars were 
“‘unetratetesl You, too, should be using balloons. 


They fit all rims—the new sizes as 

well as the old. They cost no more 
than high-pressure tires. And you can 
change to them one at a time as your 
present tires wear out. Ask your dealer 
how to do this. 

* * 

Michelin also makes oversize cords 
and the famous Michelin Ring- 
Shaped Tube. 


Michelin Tire Company, Milltown, New Jersey 







































LIFE 


Shave every day—be comfortable 


COLGATES 


for better shaving 


——— —— — — — —$$_$_____ 








eae 
“And Dad was ity my age when he sat for that!” 


A man may be as young as he feels, _ difficult nor agonizing. Colgate’s Rapid- 
but he gets no credit for it if whiskers | Shave Cream softens the beard at the 
make him look old. base, where the razor’s work is done. 

Formerly, when shaving was difficult It makes shaving easy, leaves the 
and painful, there was a logical reason _ face soothed and velvety, and deprives 
for the herbage that overspread most whiskers of any excuse for gaining 
of the manly countenances. —_ headway. 

Now the removal of Daily shaving has become a busi- 
facial sprouts is neither ness, as well as a social requirement. 
COLGATE & CO. 


Established 1806 
NEW YORK 
















COLGATE & CO. 
Dept. 23 
199 Fulton St., New York 







Let us send you a trial tube 
of this wonderful cream — 
enough for 12 better shaves 
than you have ever had. Just 
fill out and mail the handy 
coupon, with 4c. 












Please send me the trial tube of Colgate’s 
Rapid-Shave Cream for better shaving. 
I enclose 4c. 








INUIT sitniasinsshitecin nn siemens dainepreialiiiniaiimimmaitbitibmaabiipeNs 


ie ve caictnastnnsene nineties. sonceinnn intamitbienimaenianimmerih A rG 
pruce in advertising implies honesty in manufacture 












